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the bosses of the remaining workers' clubs were asked to
marshal their men and roll up in the Forum. The sun had
no sooner scattered the first gleams of his uprising over the
house-tops than Lepidus, with the body of soldiers already
collected, marched to the Forum and picketed all the stragetic
points. The smaller bands of the conservatives' freedmen
retreated after some skirmishing; and it was clear that the
reactionaries, however imposing on paper, had not enough
strength to sieze Rome. The absense of Brutus, the city-
praetor, from his tribunal particularly roused the spirits of
the Caesarians.

One episode alone lent courage to the conservatives. A
minor praetor, Ginna, after mounting the dais beside Gaius
Antonius, bade his lictors depart, threw off his purple-edged
gown, overturned his ivory curule-chair, and declared that
he would hold office from the People but from no Tyrant.
There was a shout of rage from the soldiers, but Ginna with-
drew with his supporters before the crowd understood what
he was doing. But his defection was soon forgotten, and
merely underlined the apparent abdication of the conspirators
from the magistracies.

Business was suspended and no litigants appeared before
the courts; but the fact that the only magistrates present
were Caesarians had its effect. Antonius had arrived early
to show himself in consular insignia and carry through
formalities that would emphasise still further the withdrawal
of the conspirators. He was feeling very confident, deliber-
ately casting himself into the swirl of events that had suc-
ceeded the deadly inaction of yesterday afternoon. What
he sought he did not know. Fear of his own destruction, a
bitter wish to revenge Gaesar, a stormy hope of achieving
power: his motives were hotly entangled, and he did not
wish to dissect them. He wanted the escape of action; wine-
fumes rayed the world with an insidious excitement and
contempt.

He had it all clear.   The conspirators were a set of flabby

'fools.  "Decimus Brutus, a good soldier, must be overawed;

for be alone could become a danger.   Gassius had no province

"^^^g;Trebtoius had Asia^ but Asia was far away;

-kaa C&alpiae  Gaul.     The  man who swayed